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GOODWIN: Ah == Ah =~ Ah == Don't touch that dial -~ Listen
to "Blondie"...presented by Camel...the cigerette
of costlier'tobaccos.
MUSIC: (THEME)
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GOODWIN &

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -2=
1/12/42

And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads. Well,
last week; Blondle'!s Cousin Edgar Slocum came {0 stgy
with the Bumsteads, Idgar, & smooth;talking loafer,
got Dagwood to ask Mr,., Dithers for & railse, and so
irritated Mr. Dlthers that he demoted Dagwood to the
position of hod;carrier on one of the company
construction jobs. Then Cousin Edgar talked Mr, Ditherc
into giving him Dagwood!s job, and since Edgar knows
nothing about the construction business, Dagwood now has
two jobs on his hands ;: working as & hod carrier
during the day, and doing his old job for Edgar at
night... Well, here's Dagwood just coming home from
his first day'of hard labor...

(DOOR_OPENS SIOWLY,..SLOW FOOTSTEPS .. .DOOR

CLOSES SIOWLY)
(VERY TIRED) Blooooooooondie. Oh, Blooooooondie.

(OFF) 1Is that you, Dagwood?

I think so,.
. . l/) MJ .
Oh, Dagwood,/yee poor darling -- you look exhausted,

Sit down and rest a moment.

I'11 try to sit,dowg, -I'm not even sure my legs will
D'he TrY ' ‘

bend any more., ;Oooooohpl (A BIG SIGH) Ohhhhhh,

Was 1t awfully h&rdﬂggggyggd?wm; mean,.carrying all

those bricks up and down ladders,

Blondie, I'm nupmbl

You must be awfully tired.
I was awfully tired at noon. Blondie, I could hardly
open my lunch box, and when I did get it open, 1t took

all my reserve energy to 1lift the sandwich to my mouth.
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BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BILODDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BIONDIZ:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIZE:
DAGWOOD:
BILONDI=:

TR
What are the men 1lilke you're working for?

They!re all right - except the foreman, He insists
on calling me Dumbhead. |

Great sense of humor., |

Yeah - he kills himself laughing. I keep hoping the
next. time will be fatal,

What'!s his name?

‘Red Hogen... Frankly, I don't think he's bullding

the factory right. I haven't had time to check it over,
but I think he's just putting 1t togethor fast without
lookzing much at the blueprints.

You don't get along very well with thls Red Hogen?

No, Every time I loed my hod up wlth bricks and get

it on my shoulder, he comos along and puts & brick in
each of my pockets and one down my shirt front...

We're not very friendlyw:;/m@ were 74
Well, I'm going to have a talk with that Rod Hogen manl
Now Blondile, it wouldn't do any good.

I'd tell him a thing or twol

Now please, Blondle == don't'do that. Maybe he!ll be
211 right tomorrow..,, What's Cousin Edger been doing9
Nothing much. He "J&Q‘%@ €h%mg§;126 about elevon todav
Got there just in time to go out for lunch, I suppose.
I suppose 80,

That burns me upl

Of course, he is holding your job for you at the office

sre Mmus? 3BC A2
T CArrY RBrIckS 0P g AN POES
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DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOQD:

EDGAR :

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR ¢
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR :
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

BLONDIZ:
EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" -}
1/12/h2
Yeah; I guess if Cousin Edgor didn't get my old job,
Mr. Dithers would have gotten somcone else for 1t.
But it still burns me upl Hetemhé-dedng-anybringt
Bedawjusbrdoafingd He's taking 11fe;gg%y here, and
T'm knocking myself out just so he'll be comfortablol
It's an injusticel Itt!s not falrl It's not - (SICHS)
Dagwood;, what's the matter?
I'm winded. |
(DOOR OPENS » ¢ JAND CLOSES OFF.,,)
(OFF) Hello, everyonel (COMING UP) Well, hello, '

Dagwood, o1d boy.
Hello,
(sIGHS) Well; I had & hard day today.
You had a hard day?l
I'm exhausted. LFOCAV: ErhaosTes,
Don't come around here for Smy sympathj./ I've been
carrying bricks all day.
_ LrsTea

That's nothing but manual lebor. /I've had to really
do a lot of trick and fancy bluffing to keep Dlthers
from realizing I don't understand my job == but I've
succeeded. |
Yeah, but you could do all that sitting down.
Oh, that reminds me, Dagwood. Herel!s something for you.

(RATTLE OF PAPER,,,)

Whatts that, Edgar?

Some speclfications and a couple of blueprints for

vr
Degwood to check/over tonight. I promlsed Dithers I'd
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have it done for him the first thing in the morning...
1ITS Ak GHEER Teme
Here you are, Dagwood.




"BIONDIE" =5

1/12/42

DAGWOOD: lloly smoke ;: you want me to do all this?

EDGAR: uUI‘O .

BIONDIE: Oh, Dagwoold == how will you be able to get all that donc
and got much rest tonight?

DAGWOOD: T don't know; Blondie.,

EDGAR: Well, I'm going up and change intgfﬁg;z comfortable
clothes..s By the way, Dagwood...

DAGWOOD: Yeah?

EDGAR: See 1f you can't get that work done by eleven tonight.

BIONDI: Why by eleven, Edger? |

EDGAR: Well, thgn Dagwood can explain it to mo when I get homo
from the movies...(FADING)

DAGWOOD: The movies? Blondie; did you hear that? Hefs going

to the movies while I'm doing his work tonight., And
tomorrow he!ll get credit for what I've donel It isn't

fairl
BLONDIE: I know, Dagwood -~ 1t!s awful,
DAGWOOD: Thore ought to be a law against rolatives! Oh, Blondle

~- why weren't you en orphani
MBI,

GOODWIN: Well; Dagwood, I can't say that I blame you. Blondle's
Cousin Edpar 1s not only meking Dagwood do hils work,
but he'ls taking all the credit for it while Dagwood
is cerrying bricks as & hod carrier. Is thero no
justice? Well; we'll sec how things turn out when we

return to the Bumstecds in just a minubte...but right now
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GOODWIN ¢

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:

DAGWOQD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

GOODWIN ¢

"BLONDIE" G
1/12/42 :

(FADE IN CLOCK STRIKING RAPIDLY)
Hmmm -~ what!s that? Sounds 1like a clock that's going

crazyl
Blondiel
(CIOCK STRIKES STOP)

Yes, Dagwoodl

What time dld tho clock strike?

It was elthor thirty-seven or thirty;oight, Dagwood ,
I lost count.

Oh; then 1t must be thirty - Blondiel It couldn't
do that! T just fixed it.

Oh; Dagwood }

All I 818 was unscrew the back and change some of the
11ttlo wheels around =- but I got all the right ones
back inl

Oh; dear! Don't you know it isnit just what you put
in & clock, but also how you do 1tl

Sure thing; Blondic =-=- and that goes for cilgarettes as

well as clocksl Of course, smokers know that Camel is

the cigarette of costlier tobaccos but 1t!'s the know-hov

the matchless Camel blending process that mekes these
cholce tobaccos a supeorb clgarctte., Yes, that!'s why
Camels have & rich, extra flavor, and extra mildness
that lets you enjoy 1tl Itts tho roason Camels arc
slower~burning, too ~=- and that means gooler smoking,
and extra smoklng por cigorette per pack =- more for

your money! And therels less nlcotine in the smokol
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ECHO:

GOODWIN ¢

MUSIC...

1l il -

R
Twanty;oight per cent less nicotine than the average
of the four other largest-selling cigarcttes testod
-~ less than any of them, according to independent
scientific tests of tho smoke 1tsolfl |
And tho smoke's the thingl Got a pack of cool,

LA A e W

ht{ You'll sce what a
difference expert blending of costlier tobaccos

can makel
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GOODWIN :

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -8~
1/12/42

Well, 1t's tho next morning ;~ rathor
carly, too, sincc Dogwood 1s no longer
a white-collar worker. Blondie
awakened Dagwood about twenty minutes
ago and went down to fix breakfast for
him. It's heon surprisingly quiet
upstairs; so here’s Blondiec going up
to see what the delay 1is. ©She has a
pot of coffee in one hand and & cup
and saucer in the other. BShe's just
going into the bedroom.,.
(SNORES GENTLY)
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) "BLONDIE" eeg-

1/12/42
" AN D _
BLONDIE: Oh, my -- all his clothes on, 4wt sound asleep. /N 3¢~
DAGWOOD: (MORE LIGHT SNORES) |
BLONDIE: Dagwoood, , .
DAGWOOD: (MURMURS ) It's en injustice -~ it's not fair,
BLONDIE: Dogwood -- wake up, dear. You've gons right back to

gleep agein,
oh Nel 7 was Jos7 ResTING MY eyes A brTlHiE

DAGWOOD: (Hanh?, ..0h, good morning, honsy.

BLONDIE: Dagwood, you've got to wake up., You'!ve just got time
to catech your bus and get out to the Wilkins factory to

start work.
oh Yeah- work

DAGWOOD: (e, I'm stiff in every joint, I cen hardly move,

BLONDIRE: Drink thils coffee, dear,

DAGWOOD: Okay. (DRINKING COFFEE) Whooooo! This coffee is like
hot lgad! TI'm scalded!

BLONDIE: Yos, but you're awake, Drink the rest of it, Dagwood,
You've got to leave rilght away.

DAGWOOD: All right, Bilondie. What's your Cousin Edgar dolng?

BLONDIE: Dagwood, I wish you wouldn't keep referring to him as

AN P he's Sleerrme,
my Cousin Edgar erti—biver-bimer,

ARk R ERTER I Y

'ngﬁxmdﬂglwm VOIS Goushn-BagarvysWhabsashedolng e
JOTWE T £ S I kv

DAGWOOD: So hets sliceping, eh? I'll fix him]
BLONDIE: Degwood, you haven't got time to fool eround.
IAGWOOD: You go downstairs and open tho door, Blomdle. I'1l

be right down ~- ag soon ag I have a few words with
your Couslin Edgar.
BLONDIE: Well -~ all right, but don't wake up the whole housec...

(FADING)
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DAGWOQOD:

EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:
“1GAR:
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWGOD:

EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" | .,.10..
1/12/42

I 11 show him ho can't loaf around here, He's going to
have to get up when I do, and stay up,
(BANG, BANG, BANG ON DOOR.,.AND DOOR _OPENS
IMVEDIATELY) | |
(SNORES |
Hmmmm f— I'11 put an end to this, (YELLS) Hey, Edgar

-- weke up! Get up!
(SNORES BREAK -= MURMURS) GO eway, . e FOEALI WL

CoMe oW Ce¥ VP Fire—-Prre ~The hovke £ pronr’'?
/Gome on w- get up or I'1l pull the covers off your bed . 7, .,

M€,

and let you freeze stiff!
Go away —; I'm sleepy.
Okay-;; here. go the covers then,..There!

)M Free X ¢mé.
Hey! Hey, cut it out! Hand me back those covers! What!:
the 1dea, Dagwood?
You've got to get up &round here when I do. You got
me into this mess and I'm not going to suffer alone! I
refuse to be the fall;guy around here!
Now just a minute, Dggwood -; If I don't get my sleep
I'11 be late to work today. Do you want Mr. Dlthers to
look for another men to take my place?
Well, no, but ~;
Another man who Mr, Dithers might like so well you'd
never get your oid job back?
Tooooooooh! No, I guees not,
Then hand me back those covers,
Well,..Okay. Here you are....But bo sure youire at
work on time today. wildl Yeu¢ Fhea sSe ,,, .,
I'11 think it over,..Now tiptoe quietly out of the room
and don't slam the door,
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DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
LOA G lvee 2!

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:

"BLONDIE" -11-
1/12/42

Well, be sure you get 0 ==
SH;h;h-h, I'm trying to sleep.
Oh, pardon me.
(DOOR CLOSES QUIETLY.,.)
Doggone it, he's got me coming and goling.

(oFF ) Dagwood -- hurry, dear!
I'm coming right down, honey,
(HURRYING DOWN THE STAIRS...)
I've got your lunch box all packed, Degwood.,.l made

one of those sandwiches 1ike you usually make.
W.@;egow did you get 1t in my lunch box.?
Lengthwise.. . Now don't get Into any troﬁble with that
Mr. Red Hogan or whatever hls name ie,

(DOOR OPENS)

I111 try not 10, . . Conabye T IIONYY, Lok £ T The Time =
e 7 LAY

Goodbye, Degwood. 4

Gree .a,ay’e @ummg(k‘p:s-‘ A .rs)

(WHIZZ1...)

Dagwood,..! Oh, dear -- he left his Lunchbox and

utﬁw&

dashed off with my coffee pot instead,Aam M4y <~ Yoo

SuPPose he Ki155ep DPAISY Gecsd BYE,

(COME UP ON A FEW SOUNDS OF CONSTRUCTION,..
HAMMERING, ETC...) |

(OFF A BIT) Hey, you! Hey, Dumbhead!

(TO HIMSELF) Hmmmm - TI'11 pretend I don't hear him,

Hey, Dumbhead!.,.Bumstead!
Yech?

Why didn't you answer when I called you?

L8SO ¥SPIS




DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:
DAGWOOD;
HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN

DAGWOOD:
ECGAN:

"BLONDIRE"
1/12/42

You didn't call me, Mr. Hogin,

-12=-

You were calling
someone named Dumbhead. Maybe he's working over by the
cement mixer, hunh?

Al
Why exsxt® you carrylng

What are

Around here, you're Dumbhead,
hod over on the other side of the building?
you doling over here?

Well, you see, Mr. Hogan, I was just looking at the
construction of this foundation., It's not belng done
right.

Oh; you don't 1ike it, eh?

No.

(ROARS) Who're you not to like it®

Who do you have to be not to like ite

You have to be someons more importent then me, wise¥guy.
I m bullding this factory my way, and I don't want

any help from no hod;carriers. |

Yeah&/ ofvfhg;'fégﬁdggigh ien't reinforced the way it
wag supposed to be and ;— hey! Lot go of me!

(LOW -~ IN VERY CLOSE) Listen to me, Junior,

Yes, slir.

You want to stay heaithy, don't you? 

Yeah, I°d 1ike to very much,

Well, 1isten ;; I'm fighting as the Dithers Company
representatiﬁe in the Charity Bouts‘next week.,?gaég
11fted a man ten feet off the‘ground with my right
uppercut, | |

Yes, sir,

Don't poke your nose in my business, or I'il try for a

new record with you.
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"BLONDiE" - 13;
1/12/42

New GeT

HOGAN: Now get back to work carrylng them bricks up the ladder,Ge o
T IER RN IR EGIRNG! G, &7

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:
EDGAR:

BLONDIE:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

BLONDIE:

EDGAR:

BIONDIE:

EDGAR:

(CONSTRUCTION SOUNDS IN BACKGROUND)
(CoMZ_UP_ON CAR,,,COMING TO A STOP,.,)
Well, there's the Wilkins factory going up, Edgar.

Yeah, . ,And hoy -- there's Dagwood, over there =--

piling bricke into that hod,

Poor Dagwood, Wall; at least he'il have a good tunch,
(HONKING HORN)

Dagwcod!.,. .Yoo;hooooo! Dagwoooooood !

(OFF) Is that you, Blondie?

(CALLS BACK) -Yes/-p—?f brought your lunchbox out to

you. -

E(OFF) I'11 be right over.

Hey -- what's that he'e}picking ub? It looks 1ike a
coffec pot.

It 15, He took it with him to work this morning

instead of his lunchbox :

what a guy! EpCAr

Now just a moment/-- don't you dare ray anything against
Dagwood! Right now he's supporting you, and don't you

forget it B(M/D/E Ves

Supporting me?/ I'm keeping his job open for him at the,

6890 PSPIS

Dithcre Company., He's fortunato to have me around.




BLONDIE:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIZ:
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" -1l4-

1/12/42 |
Well, if that's the way you feel about 1t --
Now wait, Blondie -; don't got me wrong., I admire
It's just that

' we L he’S
sometimes he gesms like such a Jer~—er--he'aeemﬂ

Dagwood -~ I admire him very much,

eccentric.

(COMING UP) Hollo, honoy!
Hello, dear,
Hello, Degwood,
Hmumn -~ hello.
Yes pear-- You rz«:»« ITBY MISTA L6,

{And here's your Lunchbox.
Thanks, honey.

Lo es 'y 7,

Well, how's everything golng, Dagwood?
Oh, I'm having trouble with Red Hogen, the foroman,
again.

What gbout?

Wall, T just bappensd to be looking over the e¢nstructio

of the foundation, and I noticed 1t wasn't belng

reinforced for the heavy machinory the Wilkins Company i1

going to install,

Say, that's bad, isn't 1it?

Yoah, I taiked to Hogen about it, and he to1d me to
mind my own:. business. |

Well, I hoppo you dddn't pay any attention to him,
Dagwood . |

I had to. He had his fingers around my neck.
(Dgytg: %ﬁi&;m’ce call for that relrforcement of the
foundatixn?

Sure ;; 1,t's right down there in blue and white.
Hmmm ;;'chat'e very interesting.

.Heperebiroveshfioonpol, Blondie.leck AT 7he
CoFry § Por fF'ae)fV/J-.
17 A oXS Lifge@ Cors~ .
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DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:

BLONDIE:

EDGAR:

BLONDIE:

BEOGAN:

BLONDIE:

HOGAN:

BLONDIE:

HOGAN:

"BLONDIE" ~15=
1/12/42

Why if they put anything very heavy on that ground floor,

it wéuld go‘right through ;; drop down a couple of feet.

(OFF) Hey, Dumbhead}

Holy smoke, Blondie ;- there he 1is.

(OFF) Yeah —= T mean you! Get back to work or I'll

dock your pay!

30 long, Blondle ;; give me my lunch box.

Wait a minute, Dagwood ;; you've got the coffee pot

again |

Hanh? Oh, yeah -- thanks. Goodbye, Blondie.
(WHIZZ}...) |

(YELLS FROM OFF) Yeah, and I want some more speed like

that around here.

So that's thathOgan men, is it?,..Just walt here for

me, Edgar,

(CAR_DOOR _OPENS )
Hey, Blondie ;- where are you golng?
I m going to tell that Hogen man a few things. (TO
HERSELF) No one's going to talk to Dagwood like that
and get away with it while I'm around here. (uP) Just a

minute, please, Mr. Hogan.

Im busy; iady. What do you want?

I m Mre, Bumstead, and I'd like to know why you're
treating my husband the way you are.

Now look, Mrs. Bumsteéé, I'm running this job here and

1650 ¥S¥P1IS

I don't want no help from the wives of my mer.
I'm not trying to help you. I'm just demending that yqu
explaln your actions. |

Well, you're wasting your time.




BLONDIE:

HOGAN:
BLONDIE:

HOGAN:
BLONDIE:

HOGAN:

BLONDIE:

HOGAN:

1.DZAR:

BLONDIE:

EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" -16;

1/12/42
You think just because you're bigger than everybody
else and have & Lloud voice you can bully anybody you want
to around here.. Well, I'11l tell you one persgon you
cen't bully, Mr, Hogan, and that's me!
Now Look here -- ’
Don't you interrupt me!..,.My husband told me you've
been meking him put & brick in each coat pocket and one
down his shirt front. Do you do that with all the
other hod;carriers? Answer me ;- do you?
It doesn't make any diff;;
Oh, yes it does! It mekes a great deal of difference to
me,
Okey, so what? That's your probiem, I'm busy now,
Just run along, will you, please? \
All right, Mr. Hogan,
so high and mighty that you cantt be cut down to slze,
and I think I'm just the person to do thsat,..Goodbyel
It's been nice chatting with you, (YEEIS;-FADING) All

wWhat are you

But just remember, you're not

you men get back to work up there,
emlling at? Get back to work or I'11l fire the whole
bunch of you.

(CAR_DOOR SLAMS) .
I didn't hear much of that, Blondie, but 1t sounded
1ike you really told him off,
Woll, I ;;

(CAR STARTS,.. )

Oh, you cen drop mp off somewhere near the office. It's

about time for ifunch.
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BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS ¢
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

Y"BLONDIE" =17~
foenr 1/12/42

ALL right.) I ve got a few things to attend to myself.

cqupie s van B s

mmﬁggﬁJZz 560w172ﬁf/M*‘#0€A4/ LACK b e L
o BoMmsTRAD CAN Look o7 Feor hsmSelF

(DOOR_CLOSES)
Well, sit down, Blondie.
Thank you, Mr. Dithers, but I'd rather stand, I'm mad!

Now, Blondle -- before you start -- don't ask me to take
Dagwood off that hod;carrying job. It's not golng to
nurt him a bit, and ho's been a little bit frisky aroun
here lately. ‘
That's not what I came to see you about, Mr. Dithers.
T want you to do something about that Red Hogan who's
the foreman on the Wilkins factory job.
Hey - just a minute, Blondle..! !
Well, wait till I tell you a few things about him. 1In
th@ first place, he's been making life miserable for
Dagwood. He's been making Dagwood put & brick in each
of his pockets and one down his shirt front every timeﬁfé
carries that hod or whatever it 1s.,,Now, Mr. Ditheors,
you know that's not fair,
Well, now, Blondie ;; that's just one of those things
(CHUCKLES) A 1ittle joke - jusﬁ a prank.
I don't suppose it would bothor ycu.
Of course not. I'd just laugh it off and go ebout my
work,
ALl right, Mr. Dithers.
(CLUNK, CLUNK, CLUNK OF THREE BRICKS ON DITHER'S
LESKeos)
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DITHERS :
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

EDGAR:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" 18-
1/12/42 '

What did you bring those bricks in here for?
Just put one of them in each of your coat pockets
and one down your shirt front,.,Go ehead. I want
to seé you laugh it off and go about your work.
Er —; uh ;; well, Blondle, you can't ask me to fire
Red Hogan just because of a thinK’like this. Boesgides,
he's representing the Dithers Company in the Charity
Bouts next week.
Those boxing maﬁches?
Yes. I'm expecting Hogan to knock out Iron Jaw Morton oi
the Goliath Construction Company. Anyway, Hogan's &
good man. |
He wasn't very polite to me, and besldes, he's building
the Wilkins factory all wrong.
Who says =so?
Dagwood does.
Oh, I'm sure Degwood must be mistaken.
Dagwood may be mistaken ebout & lot of things, buﬁ he's
always right about buildings, He knows,
Oh now Blondle ;;

(KNOCK_ON DOOR, ¢, )

Come 1n,

(DOOR OPENS )
(EXCITEDLY) Mr. Dithers, I've just discovered that the
foundation of the Wilkins factory - (STOPS) Oh, hellp
Blondio. ” |

YOU discovered!
Did you just find this out, Slocum?
Why «- uh ==
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BLONDIE:

EDGAR ¢

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

DITHERS:

EDGAR:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
BLONDIY:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

HOGAN:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" ~19-
1/12/42

He just had lunch,,.Dagwcod's the onc who found out
about the foundations being bullt wrong, and the credlt's
not going to g» to anyone else.

Biondie, you do me ean injustice., I wouldn't have
thought of teking the credit.

Then what was that about "Itve just discovered"?

Hold everyth;ng now., If there!'s something wrong with
that féctory, T want to check into it., Suppose we

go out there right now.

l
Thatt's more like it, Mr, Dithers.

(CONSTRUCTION SOUNDS OFF)
Well, Blondio, I've looked the foundation over rather
roughly, but I don't seec anything wrong with it at ail,
As I said bofore, it was Dagwood's 1dea, |
Mr. Dithcrs, I'm sure Dogwood's right about this,
Why don't you let him show you what's wrong? ,
After all, Blondie, I know a little somothing about the

- EoGAr: bow Tieea, PiThers,

construction business./ It's only my Living. 4., xwo w.
Woll, Dagwood sald that if something heavy was on that
f1loor, the foundation wouldn't hoid 1t, and 1t would
break right through, |
Looks all right to me. Oh, horc comes Red Hogan.
Hrmmmmm?
What seems to be theytrouble, Mr, Dithers?
Oh, I don't think it!es anything...You've met
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Mrs, Bumstead, haven't vou?




BLONDIL:
DITHERS:
RELGAR:
HOGAN:
DITHERS::
HOGAN:

BLONDIL:
DITHERS:

HOGAN:
BLONDIL:

HOGAN:

BLONDIL:

HOGAN:
PLONDIL:

HOGAN:
DITHERS:
HOGAN:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -20-
1/12/42 (REVISED)

Ve'lve met,

This is Edgar Slocum.

How do you do.

Glad to know you.

Now Hogan, Mr, Bumstead has & few 1deas &bout --

Thet guy has too many idees -- Mr. Dithers they've been
cerryin' hod &and brick the same Way for hundreds of
years -éwbefﬂﬁf ainit good enough for Bumstead. He's
got to/invent a new way, |

Oh de&r.

This isn't about carrying hod -- he seems to think
there's something wrong with the foundation -- that the
floor won't hold any weight.

He's disrupting me vhole organization., He's crazy!

You watch what you're saying, Mr. Hogan.

Mr. Dithers, there;s nothing}wrong with that foundation.
I superintended the whole thing myself.

Mr, Dithers, I dere you to drive thettruck over therc

onto that floor. The one loaded with bricks, I dare
you,
Why do & silly thing like that, Mr, Dithers? You know

The
bimet foundetion's okay.

You wouldn't 1ike to see him try 1t, would you,
Mr., Hogan?

I just think it's silly, that's all,

Well, I don't think 1t's necessary, elther,

You're right.Sir.
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Whet!s your opinion, Slocum?




LDGAR ¢

BLONDIL:

EDGAR @
HOGAN:

DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" 20-A
1/12/42 (REVISED

Well, Mr. Dithers, you've been in the construction
bus’ness & long time, and I'd be inclined to agree with
you.
Ldger...! v
ofF CouvrsSt - -~

But -- on the other hand,/ Degwood could be right.
You trust my judgment, don't you, Mr, Dithers?

Well, yes.es

L6SO PSPIS




BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

EDGAR:
BLONDIE:
EDGAR:

BLONDIE:

EDGAR:
BLONDIE:
EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" 21w

1/12/42

Mr., Dithers, I'1l make a bargain with you. If you
drive that truck onto the floor and it doesn't go
through, then Dagwood will give you back that contract
that gsays you can't fire him,
And 1f the truck does go thfough?
He gets his old job back, and at that five dollar a week
raise you demoted him for asking for.Ble,‘ S Mo Thiw
Well, what could be fairer than that?, All right,
Blondie, I'1l get in that truck and drive 1t in onto the
floor, It's a fair test., The heavy mechinery the
Wilkins people are going to install will weigh about as
much &g g.”tcruck. We'll see what happens, but I'm
pretty sure I know...(FADING)
Well, Mr Hogan, I guess you won't ;; what happenesd to
Mr. Hogan?
He just walked away.
I hope he's worriled.
Listen, I'm the one to be worrled. If Dagwood loses hils
job, what's going to become of me?

(TRUCK STARTS UP OFF)

Well, here comes the truck, and I hope there's a slight

accldent,
(TRUCK COMING UP SLOWLY)
He's going to drive right through the big doors,

Keep your fingers crossed, Edgar,

Here comes, |
(SOUND OF TRUCK GOING OVER LOW CURB,.,FIRST WITH
FRONT WHEELS, TIEN TIE REAR.,.A JOLTING SOUND)
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EDGAR:
BLONDIE:

FDGAR ¢
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" e
1/12/42

He's driven ih onto the floor,

Come on, something ;; happent
(TRUCK MOTOR SHUTS OFF)
(TRUCK DOOR OPENS)

Nothing's happened,
But it's got to happen!

(COMING UP) Well, Blondie -- there it is. You can see
I ewpr & 7 Pow’l wWANT Jo Aeok.

for yourseif,/ There's the truck -- right in the
It's holding up nicely...What have

middle of the floor.
you got to say to that? ' .

Oh-h-h-, dear! Poor Dagwood. I've double-crossed him!

Well, Blondie, it looks as though you counted a 1ittle
too much on Dagwood that time. And now 1t's going to

cost him that contract 1t took so much trouble to
squeeze out of Mr, Dithers, And I wonder what Red Hogan!

up to? Where's he disappeared to?...Well, we'll gee what

happens in just & moment,..But first, listen!
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"BLONDIE" = «23=
1/12/42 :

|
i SOUND:
| ”~

Those are guns from the world's hardest-~hitting land
battleshlps.. It's M-1, fifty-seven ton heavy tank --
sald by experts to show a five hundred per cent e
improvement in gunnery over tanks of all hostlle powers.
It's another step ahead by our Army, rapidly.becoming
the best equipped in the world. But some things 1in the
Army haven't changed. Around the Post Exchanges you

Yes ) Actual sales records 1ln Post Exchanges and Canteenc

show that with men in the Army, the Navy, the Marine

The way I look at it, mister, flavor's the most lmportant
thing about a cigarette. Camel's got extra flavor,

and plenty of mlldness, too, so a fellow can enjoy itl
Right!{ And Camels are slower-burning, for cooler smoking

and extra smoking per cigarette per packe. The best

blended as Camel has learned how to blend after many

Twenty-eight per cent less nicotine than the average

of the four other largest-selling cigarettes tested --

TWO OR THREE SHOTS FROM CANNON
GOODWIN:
can still hear --
VOICE: Pack o' Camels, please.
GCODWIN:
Corps, and the Coast Guard, Camel is the favoritel
Why's that?
VCICE:
GOODWIN:
reason for Camel's goodness is costlier tobaccos,
years of experience. And of course, there's less
nicotine in the smokel
ECHC:
less than any of them, according to independent
scientific tests of the smoke 1tself! ‘
GOODWIN:

MUSIC:

Get a pack of mild, flavorful Camels today! You'll

0090 %SP1S

want to buy a carton tomorrov !



GCCDWINS

HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:
HOGAN?

DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:

FOGAN:

DAGWOOD:

YBLONDIE" ok
1/12/42

It's a few seconds later, in another part of the
factory the Dithers Company is constructing.
the foreman, 1s walking up to Dagwood who'e just about
ready to take a load of bricks up the ladcer to the
second £lo0Tes.

(SOUND: COME UP ON HAMMERING OFF)

Hey, Bumstead!
Oh, hello.

You've been sticking your nose into my business again,

haven't you?

.No. You called on ne,

You're the one who sald this foundation wasn't built
right.

ME o GaN
Well, it isn't,|but we won't argue about that.

And you got Dithers to come out here to look at it,

didn't you?

No.

Well, your wife did, then., It's the same thing.
(SOUND: HAMMERING STOPS OKF)
VKAY

Well,/I'm glad Mr. Dithers is here,
foundation will be fixed.

Now maybe the
I'm going to fix you first. (YELLS) The rest of you

men get back to worke ' Never mind what's going on down
herel

(SOUND: _HAMMERING STARTS AGAIN)

Remember what I told you I'd do if you started anything

around this job?

Er -- vaguely.

ked Hogan,
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HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:
HCGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:

HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:

SDGAR:
DAGWCOD:

I wasn't kldding.

"BLONDIE! 25~
1/12/42

I'm going to take a 1little workout

on you.

Now don't be hasty.

When I get through with you, you're going to look like

a pile of old laundry.

Now wait a minute -- let me explain.

Put 'em up and fight.

Tooohl!

I'm going to give you the old one-two right in the

breadbasket.
(SOUND3

Oh! My hands!

Try and get away from thisl!
SOCK O FIST...ANOTHER SOCKse.)
(GROANS)

What have you got in your

stomach? A brick?

JOGA M) 741 Movsper Yoo For Thn?-n;py_;”oh
Yeah., (LAUGHS)

Oh, you want to fight, hunh? OKay --spsey
CovSiN oF Yours

DﬁG’" oh .- INSULTING

oN
try this one)for sizel
MY ReELATIVES hul».?.l

(SOUND: * SOCK. . » ANOTHER SOCK, .. )

ouch! 1I'11l show you you can't get away with -- tagaah!
p .

I've got a brick in my ghhe pocket, tool I’Ak Teach

Youv To Kick Me Arovn .

Ooh! My knuckles! I must have broken theml

I'1ll teach you to kKick me aroundl

(SOUND:  SOCK..«SOCK, SOCK,, WEAMO lsse)
(GROANS)
(SOUND:  FALLS WITH A CLATTER AMONG SOME BOARDS)

WhAT have I PeN& 7
Holy smokg/—— the champion of the Dithers Cnmpany, and

I knocked him outl
(COMING UP)
Yeah.

Hey, Dagwood !
(AIRILY)

Di1d you do that to Hogan?
He got tough, so I got tough, and --
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uh -~ just knocked him out.



EDGAIt:
DAGWCOD:
EDGAR:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS
DAGWCOD
EDGAF::

DITHERS?

BLONDIIE:

DAGWOOD:
3LONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIR:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" ~26~-
1/12/42

A hig guy like hime...You must have some punche.
I gave him my -- uh -- I gave him my mystery puncho.

SAY ThaT Mesr F£PACK
Waet a walloD 34-ust~—paeity..

Mystery punch, eh?
Boy, 1s he out coldl
(OFF) Dagwooood }
I'm over here Blondiel
(CFF A BIT)
job? (CHUCKLES)

A+ GerTinG Aklong Wy
How &8 you Tddke your &

Hello, Dagwood.
Dagwood, I've got some bad news for -~ Dagwood, what
happened?

Tr -- well, Hogan got tough with me, and I got tired of
his fooling around so I let him have a couple of right
hooks, a left jab, and then I polished him off with my
mystery punch.

Good grief, Dagwood.' You knoecked out Hogan?

That's right, J. C.

I saw him do 1it.

And Hogan was going to represent the Dithers Company at
the Charity Bouts next week.

Dagwood, I've got some bad news for you,

Has édexander fun away from home to join the Navy?

: He’s JusT Like évery ReAL AMEr CAN- -
No, but he'd like t0..sThis is different, AN X100 S

You see,rb bo s
I told Mr. Dithers that -- r~av T,
(SOUND:  THERE IS QUITE A CRASH OFF)
w
Holy smoke -- what was that? -
(53]
It sounded like our bad news turning into good news. "
g
w

(GUICK BRIDGE)




"BLONDIE" e
1/12/42

BLONDIE: Well, Mr. Dithers -- theme—db-ise Now who was right
about the foundation? That truck went right through
the floor.

DITHERS: Hmmme. s Well, Slocum, since Dagwood will be back again
at -- werk.  For You ThaT

EDGAR: Mr. Dithers -~ what a break it is/&'m working for you.

DITHERS: What's that again now?

DAGWOOD: I heard him, but I don't get it.

EDGAR: You want someone to represent the Dithers Company at
the Charity Bouts. Who better could you ask for than
the man who Knocked out Hogan -~ Dagwood Bumstead !

' FELLAS - thovk P
DAGWOOD: Hanh? - ey v
Yov CoT SomeThing There ﬁw/f/’« Jov Line To

DITHIS:  Say -- yowlamrtgiy, Slocuni "ot ¥ Tl T W

EDGAR: I've had some experience handling fighters. I'll train ¢remes s
Dagwood for the fight. I'1l train him so he can't 1ose 37O 4 )

DITHER: That's fine, Slocum! Go to it

EDGAR: (SIGHS) Thanks. (/MF'/V.-' huovrak Fov prbhoern The new Cha i)

BLONLCIKS What about Dagwood's Job, Mr. Dithers?

. vrcevrse Leworr: och Finve
DITHERS: He gets it back -- right after he stretches Iron Jaw
Lhosorg + 4G & pah

Morton out cold on the canvas...Until then, Dagwood,
you'd better continue as a hod carrier. It'll toughen
you up.

DAGWOOD: Tooon !

DITHERS: And about this foundation -~ work something out for me,
will you?

VAGWOOD: Oh, sure, Mr. Dithers. I'haven‘t got anything elée to
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do except carry bricks, get in treining for this fight,
and sleep. I'm Just fooling away the rest of my life.



DITHERS:

DAGWCOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONLIE:

MUSIC:

"BLONLIE" w2Bm
1/12/42

Well, I think I'll take a‘look at this foundation

e w
again...Remember,, Dagwood -- the Dithers Company

is

counting on you and your mystery punchess(FADING)

(WEAK LAUGH) Oh, sure, Je Cs

Dagwood -- what 1s all this about a mystery punch?
(SORROWFULLY) Blondie, to tell you the truth, it's a

mystery to me, too.
(A SIGH ~-~ SINGS IT) Oh, deare.e}
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GOODWIN:

BEST
COoPY

ORCHLESTRA:

b ov)1E" -29-
812/42 (REVISED

Well, Dagwood seems doomed Iron Jaw Morton in
the charity bouts next wee 3Wnly has Dagwood hed
very little boxing experle Md Iron Jaw Morton
outwelghs him at least seveRURSTERE pounds and to add & .
note of dispair, I can tell_i' @rkly that

Cousin Edgar knows next to ’ M:bout training
Degwood for the struggle.J 128 i@y cs things pretty
much up to Blondie., What dgg
sbout this situetion, Will
Well, to £ind out, you'll niERE ten in to the
excitement next weelr when "'g:a: ters The Ring."
YBlondie" 1s played by Penn"fA
Arthur Lake. : .
Our "Blondie" orchestra is dtfedtéd by William Artzt

who also creates the special musiceal effects.

And remember, Ceamel brings you four great radio shows
euch week., Monday night, of course, it's our own
"Blondle," Tuesday night it's'Xavier Cugat! Thursday
night it's the "Al Pearce sn&ﬁ'and Friday night it's the
new quiz show, "How'm I Doin'“, with Bob Hawk and
Veaughn Monroe and his orchestra.,

Be sure to check your local newspaper for times and

statlions.

(MUSIC UP AND OUT)

CRCHESTR#::

(TRUMPET "CAMPBELLS ARE COMING")
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GOODWIN:

[ BEST
\COPY

29-A

‘in army language
aravan is rolling
&xiving free open
orrow night, the

Cemel Caravan will be at the Naval Training Station in

Jucksonville, Florida, Wednegday {ght at the Miami

Neval Air Statlon, and Thurc : the Alr Base in

Orlando, Florica. Next Mondil (NS move on to

flbany, Georgla to perform tHE RORRt ot Turner Field.

Eest wishes Camel Caravan, miey Boudiences have &

grand time.
This is Bill Goodwin spegking fﬂ ‘“~: mekers of Camel

Cigarettes.
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"~ ANNOUNCER:

"ELONDIE" » =30-
1/12/42

UTWQ

Say, pipe-smokers, you'll hai@ g*&
& thin little dime when you 8

; in for a pack of
George Washington Smoking Tob} ‘fessir, just ten

| BB ounce package,
f J‘facco. After you
smoke the first pipe-load rigﬁ“ down to the bottom of
the bowl, you'll sey George Wadhington's America's
biggest value in smoking pleasyel |

This is the COLUMBIA...BROADCAE ING SYSTHEM.

PY. more respect for
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